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“Ym Talking For Justice” 


“I’m Asking For Justice” 


(This lady is an organizer for the AFL-CIO Agricultural 
Workers Organizing Committee. Last Friday she spoke before 
over 300 persons at a meeting of the Students Committee for 
Agricultural Labor at the University of California, Berkeley. 
Here are some of the things she said.) 


“I am Maria Moreno, 40 years old, mother of 12 
children. Born in Karnes City, Texas. Raised in 
Corpus Christi. Since 1928 I start working in agri- 
cultural work. I been a worker all my life. I know 
how to handle a man’s job like a man and I’m not 
ashamed to say it. I’m American citizen, and I’m 
talkin for justice. I'm askin for justice. Not only 
for me or for my family but all the migrant work- 
ers. We been suffering for so long. Waiting and 
hoping but it seems like that our hope been lost. 


“For so many long years ago our children been 
suffering. I’m going to tell a little of my life with 
my own children. My first child was born, had no 


doctor. Was born alone, me and my husband. And 
I didn’t know that a women supposed to go to the 
doctor. Second child born, me and my husband 
alone. The third one born. Same thing. 


“We were workin in Texas. Pickin cotton, Chop- 
pin cotton. 1932 we're pickin cotton, 25 cents a 
hundred. We’re choppin cotton, 10 cents a row. 
And have to support the children, who in those days 
did never know what shoes were on their foot, Our 
children didn’t know that they have to drink milk 
every day. Our children drink milk once a week. 
Our children eat meat once a week. Why? We 
can’t afford it. That is the reason we are working 
. .. trying to get the agricultural workers organized. 


“I guess we got rights. I guess we been suffering 
so much. It is time to ask for justice. We're de- 
manding a dollar 25 which is, I think, not very much 
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MORE: 


"Im Asking For Justice" 


(Continued from Other sid) : 
for a grower to give us. We're asking, we’re waiting 
and we're hoping for get this dollar 25. 

“1940, we came to California. Waiting and 
hoping to find a better living, a better living 
condition for ourselves and for our family. The 
braceros came in. We had to move on from the 
Imperial Valley. We hit Salinas. Here come the 
braceros. Well, we're tickled anyway when we 
work a little. We can earn a little money. We 


MRS. MORENO is teaching herself how to type. 
She attended school a total of six months in her 
whole life. 


can feed our children. Half eat. Don’t you 
think that our children had their stomachs full 
of food like the rest of you people, the rest of 
you people that have a union or a better decent 
wage than we got. The road is our home. The 
ground is our table. 

“T’ve got a 23 year old son. When he was 19 
‘young old he was blind because he was without eat. 
1958 tart raining so_ hid we can’t earn very 
much money™\The a money that we earn. It 
start raining an@-raifiing. And keep on raining a 
month. We couldn’t go to work. All our food was 
gone. All our money was gone. No hope held. 

“One day I decided to go to the welfare and 
ask for something to eat. They refused me to 
help. Some people think that the welfare help 
everybody, but they help them when they want 
to and when they like. If they help them the 
food they give we have to work for. They don’t 
give it to us. We have to work for it and pay 
for it. 

“J went to the welfare and they refused to help 
me. We already had when I went to the welfare 
no hope and no place to get money or food or any- 
thing, so I went to the welfare. We had three weeks 
without eatin more than once a day. Three weeks. 
I had my baby, three months. I was feedin him 
water and sugar. The days sped on. 

“The investigator came home and I told her 
that ‘you might as well come in the home and 
search and see what can you find.’ ; 

“Anyhow she did it, and she was satisfied. There 
was not a thing to eat in that place. Said, ‘Mrs. 
Moreno, if you don’t get the food for Thursday, 

‘re not going to get anything.” ; 
eee ae past by three weeks which we were 
eatin once a day. Three days, my son got blind. He 
got so weak, he lost all his strength. He was blind 
for three days. The day that he was blind, my heart 
was broken in pieces. Which I see a strong America. 
Which I see how richest America will live. And the 
real miserable life that we're living. I’m not ashamed 
to say this in front of nobody because it’s truth. 

“Pye got nothing to do. Nowhere to £0. 
All my hopes were lost. Went called the police 
and brought it home. Said, ‘I want you to Took 
at my son. He is real blind.’ He got surprised. 

Said, ‘What happened?’ Said, ‘He lost his 

strength. He went blind.” 


“We were leading him by his hand. Nineteen 
year old boy. Just imagine what a mother has to 
pass by. How you think I feel my son blind only 
because we got nothing to eat while some other 
tables are full and wasting food? The days pass on, 
then the door was open. Said, ‘Mrs. Moreno, we 
didn’t know that you really need the food.’ They did 
know because I went and knock the doors but got 
no answer because the agriculttiral workers been 
ignored, been forgotten for so many long years. 

“People been forgotten. They don’t care 
about us. Our home is under the tree. That’s 
the way that we have been treated. We never 
screamed, We never had a word until now. 

Like I said, ’'m mother of 12 children and ’m 

working for discovering the things that been 

hiding for so long — that people must know 
what we been suffering, what we been through. 

“People think that because somebody else have 
something to eat, they think that the whole world 
have some. But, people, I want you understand 
that my family been suffering greatest mockery in 
the world that I ever seen. When every flame goes 
out, when you hear no fry pan noise at the stove. 
Potatoes and beans are gone. The only hope we 
have is God. We call for Him because we been 
calling to the people. They don’t hear. They don’t 
care. We have an old piano that we bought for 
25 dollars with a lot of sacrifice. We get together 
at that piano and we rejoice and we feel happy. 

“But the thing that really hurts me is this: 
that we are living in a rich America, that the 
people been sendin food, the clothing overseas. 
And then forgotten us. That we are citizens, 
and we’re living in America. That’s what really 
hurts me, but like I said, I hope that you people 
help us do something for this situation. 

“That picture that you saw from Mexicali (a 
film including shots of workers’ shacks across the 
border was shown before Mrs. Moreno spoke), you 
won't have to go very far. You go travel a little up 
here to Mendota. Woodlake. Visalia. Firebaugh. 
Huron. All places around here. You can find out. 
People sleeping on the floor for so long. a 

“This is the way the agricultural worker 

lives. This is the way that we have been 
treated. This is the way that we have been 
keeping on going. 

“We've asking for a little different wages. And 
I hope we'll get it. Growers said that we don’t need 
the dollar 25, that we got enough. I’m not trying 
to say that we're taking away the bread of the 


MRS. MORENO speaking to Students Committee 
on Agricultural Labor in Berkeley last Friday. 


ranchers or the farmers. We're just askin for 


justice. 

“I guess we got the right to do it. I guess 
we got the right because we are human beings 
as everybody. 

“These are the things I have to say and I’m very 
glad to be here tonight with you people. And I 
hope that you understand the things that I say.” 


